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Of first times 


Author's Notes: 
| made this up, although I\'d like to think this happened. I\'m sick like that. P 


‘Are you comfortable? 


He looked at me with worried, yet glazed over eyes. | could tell he wanted me so bad, and | wanted him too. But 


| was so afraid. All the things I'd heard, all the things people had said.. 


| nodded and bit my lip, his expression softening noteably as he cupped my jaw, stroking my cheek gently with 
his thumb. ‘There's nothing to be afraid of, sweetheart. | promise you: 


We'd been dating for about a month by now. Of course we'd had intimate encounters, and he'd been teaching 
me up. He was older, way more experienced, and I'd been learning a lot. Bu this was out first intercourse, and | 


was scared. | was dead scared, and nervous as fuck. 


He leaned over me, peeking down at my face, his red-gold hair coming down at the sides of his face. | reached 


out and tucked some behind his ear and he smiled. 
‘tll be gentle. If this is what you really want: 


| nodded again, moaning quietly as he leaned down to press his pale lips against my sternum. | shut my eyes, 
feelings soft pecks travel down my bare chest, his teeth faintly teasing my nipples and his tongue coming out 
every once in a while to graze my dark skin. | gasped at the feeling of his hand on my thigh, rubbing slowly 
and intently. 


| felt his long, lean fingers travel upwards, slowly sliding across my hardness and massaging it in circle motions 
through the thin fabric of my underwear. | looked up at him through narrowed eyes, watched him grin back 
down at me. He hooked his thumb under the hemline of my boxers, tugging them all the way down and 
discarding them. | shuddered as the cool air hit my erection, the newfound freedom making it bounce up and 


twitch. 


He shifted, sliding down to kiss my navel, one of his fingertips travelling up the shaft of my aching cock. | 
whimpered, and heard him let out an amused chuckle, his deep and smooth vocals like music to my ears. Not 


so far fetched.. 


| glanced at him, swallowing and letting my mouth hang open, panting anxiously. He appeared to be studying my 
cock, only to poke his tongue out and flick it across the slightly wet head. | hissed and bucked my hips 
involuntarily up against him, wanting him to suck me, to do anything to get me off. But he wasn't like that. He 
was a real cheeky bastard, teasing me for the hell of it. 


He began gently nibbeling playfully at the head and | let my head roll back, grunting as he put his hands on my 
hips, firmly holding me down as his tongue and teeth carefully teased me. He pulled back, licking his lips and 
grimacing, then grinning as he watched my cock twitch again from the stimulation. | felt my cheeks flush 


crimson as his gaze came to rest on my face. 


‘You're real fucking inexperienced,’ he stated, but there was nothing mocking about the tone. ‘Have you ever 


really fucked at all?" 

| closed my eyes and shook my head, feeling a mix of shame, nervousity and need washing over me. 
‘N-not that | recall. | stuttered. 

He raised an eyebrow, running his fingertips briefly up and down the skin of my thighs, and smirked at the 
result as | moaned loudly, clenching my jaw.‘ | m-might have gotten around to it when drunk. | mumbled, 


although | was pretty sure that wasn't really true. 


‘So this could potentially be.. like you first time.. ever... he weighed the words as a new light dawned upon him, 


as if he could sense it, and | watched a smug, coy expression fall over his beautiful facials. ‘Shit! 


‘|-is that bad? | peeked at him, feeling lost and insecure. 
‘No, no, not at all he said, moving to kiss the tip of my nose. ‘That's a real fucking amazing thing, actually: 


Suddenly he shifted, stretching his arm out towards the night-stand to grab a bottle of what must've been 


lube. | took a deep breath and watched him coat his fingers. He then gave me a determined look. 


‘tm only doing this if it is what you really want, Saul. | ain't gonna force you, and | tell you its gonna hurt like 


bloody hell at first. But it'll pass. And itll feel real fucking fantastic when it does: 


| swallowed harshly and shut my eyes, feeling him lean in close to me, his body-heat radiating against my 
naked skin He kissed me passionately, our tongues twining in a slow dance as he spread my legs wide apart. | 
shivered and groaned into the kiss as one of his fingers travelled down the shaft of my cock, my balls, 
between my legs to stay and teasingly rub the sensitive skin, causing me to arch my back slightly. My cock 
brushed his already freed and hard one, and we both gasped, pulling away to look at each other, my chocolate 


orbs locking with his dull emerald ones, both our faces sex-flustered. 


‘Here it goes; he whispered in my ear as he put his fingertip against my entrance, then carefully pushing it 


inside. 


| winced and let out a loud hiss, my entire body tensing up from the sudden pain. It really did fucking hurt, 
which | conveyed around a long row of obscenities through my clenched teeth. | felt him caress my cheek with 


the back of his hand. 


‘You gotta relax, it won't hurt so much if you dor he murmured, kissing my neck sweetly and affectionately. 
After giving me some time to adjust he added a second finger. 


| bit down harshly on my lip, almsot drawing blood and trying to calm down as he'd told me to. His free hand 
traced it's way down my neck, stroking the curve of my shoulder, my chest, belly and lastly found my cock. He 
brushed his thumb lightly over the head, smearing the pre-cum. My insides were torn between that horrible 


pain, and my burning lust for him, the min-blowing pleasure. 

Slowly he began moving his fingers, in and out, spreading his them a little wider each time. ‘I-it fucking hurts... 
| whimpered, and | felt one of the tears prickling at the corners of my eyes roll down my cheek He spotted it 
and kissed it away, placing small pecks all over my face, whispering reassuring words. 

‘tll get better soon.’ he promised. 

He sped up the pace, his fingers going deeper and suddenly a surge of bright, raw pleasure ran up my spine. | 
bucked my hips and released some sort of half-choked, throaty noise. | could see through my slitted eyes that 


he was satisfied with the outcome. He did it again and | cried out. I'd never felt a pleasure so deep and pure. 


A few more thrusts with his fingers, and he pulled them out. | looked up at him, my cheeks tinted a bright 


red. He smiled, and kissed me sweetly. ‘I'm a bit bigger than that, but hopefully that'll be enough for you to 
take me." he murmured a little out of breath, coating his own cock with the lube. | spread my legs wider, 
wrapping one around his back as an invitation. He obviously got the hint, grabbing me by the ass and entering 


me with one rough stroke, filling my insides up completely. 


Yes, it did hurt again. But not nearly as bad as before. Besides he seemed to be hitting that spot whatever it 
was right away. He hesitated for a moment, watching my contorted face. After a short while, | nodded at him 
to go ahead and he did, slowly building up a rough and satisfying pace. | wrapped my other leg around his waist 
too, crossing them at the small of his back, helping him push deeper inside of me. This new feeling; it was 
unlike anything | ever experienced. And | was instantly high on it, addicted | couldn't get enough. 


| felt his hands roam my body; his nails leaving deep red scratch-marks and his fingertips leaving dark bruises. 
He bit down on my neck, marking me. | didn't mind - the whole world could know | was his for all | cared - lost 
in raw pleasure, as his long, delicate fingers wrapped around my throbbing cock, pumping me with rough 


strokes. | threw my head back, grabbing fistfuls of his tangled and damp copper hair. 
‘M-more.. A-axl, please.. faster.. | managed to get out as the only coherent words surrounded by grunts and 
groans. His own high-pitched and animalistic moans were echoing as a response throughout the room as he 


slammed into me, both of us slick with sweat, our bodies moving together in a perfect contrast. 


| felt that up-build at the pit of my stomach, the one saying | was closing in to my peek | was a gasping, 
begging mess when | came, my hot, sticky cum spraying his and my torsos. 


'F-fuck! A-axll' | cried out, half silenced by his heated tongue and lips against mine. 
| was seeing darkness and hearing nothing at all as | released myself, the world fading away into nothingness. He 
continued thrusting frantically for a few more deep strokes, until he cried my name out loud, ‘S-saull Gaah! | 


felt something warm release deep inside of me as he shuddered and collapsed on top of me. 


After a moment of catching our breaths, chests still heaving and heads still dizzy, | felt his hand sliding into 


mine, his lips against the curve of my neck. | smiled absent-mindedly. 


‘H-how was that for a first time..2' he asked, looking up at me with a dreamy look on his face once his speech 


was fully restored to him, that sly grin of his pried to his lips again 
My cheeks flushed bright red as | replied, ‘Yeah, the very best. 


He brought my hand to his lips, kissing my knuckles one by one and looking me straight in the eyes. ‘Maybe Il 
let you try topping me next time, he chuckled. 


‘Id like that, | replied. The thought of giving him the same pleasure I'd just experienced was indeed very 


inviting. ‘| love you, | mumbled quietly. 


He pulled out and rolled off of me, lying down beside me and exhaling heavily. ‘Y'know | love you too, honey. 


| shifted, turning towards him and larking my arms around his sweat-soaked waist, nuzzling his cheek and 
burying my face in his silky ginger hair. He let his own arms come around my neck, tangling his own long, 


graceful fingers in my thick mane of heavy dark curls, pecking my lips affectionately. 


When | finally drifted off to sleep, | knew that waking up in his arms would be the most wholesome feeling I'd 


ever experience. 


